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was solitary—unsocial—individual. I wonder if the keynote of Gothic is individualism. The most striking thing in the town was the soldiers, who looked grand and were everywhere. Prom Strasburg we journeyed to Brussels: here we enjoyed Mass in the Cathedral on Ascension Day, a Mass much more beautifully sung than that in Milan, and during which the vast congregation was most reverent. I tried to feel how such a service might be translated into the realms of thought,
From Brussels we came home, having again a quiet passage. Here we found everything well, the table was loaded with flowers to give us welcome, friends were everywhere. The Bartholomews had even come to the station. We have as yet only shaken hands and looked pleased, though the wife had to go to Miss Edwards's lecture on the women of Egypt. In the evening we dined in Toynbee and then went to bed.
With love to all, S. A. B.
KILKEE, IRELAND, September 1th, 1888* MY DEAB FRA^K,
After a week with the Monteagles we have come on here for a few days to see the Atlantic. Our stay at Mount Trenchard was very interesting. The place stretches along the bank of the Shannon, and is surrounded with extensive woods, through which paths wind over " lynns," and the estate includes three villages. Monteagle has been a model landlord, and so the houses are good. He has developed resources and employs twenty men at a saw-mill.
We went about seeing land, landlords, and people. The land is terribly neglected, and there is hardly a field which is not full of "wire" grass, weeds, and thistles. The cottages, even when well built, have no gardens nicely kept with flowers and no sign of care in furniture. To-day in one specially well-built I saw the pig and the fowls admitted to a place at the fireside.
If there be plenty there is untidiness, and if there be want the untidiness becomes squalor. With all this the people are finely grown, clean-skinned, and very intelligent. The girls it is a pleasure to look at. The men seem " noble savages"—noble by look, by manners, by the respect they show for women, by their loyalty to one another, by their intelligence—savages by their powers for hating, by their love of passionate revenge, by their dislike of hard work, by their fondness for drama, by their simulated servility. Their landlords are like themselves—idle, proud, and incapable of sustained effort.
With all the circumstances, if I were responsible here, I would shun politics ; I would devote myself ^to local work, to developing better farming and local government. In time the people will be sick of agitation, and then they will turn with all their old